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Punished By Pleasure 


"Dave?" 


His guitar rested in his lap, head bent over it as he worked over the chords for a new song. It's working title 
was "The Conjuring" although he assumed it would stick. It was a catchy name, fitting of the nature of the 


song. 
"Dave?" 


Finally he placed the guitar to one side and got to his feet. From the tone of voice, he knew what was wanted 
of him and the thought made his heart flip. Padding through the apartment, he found David in the bedroom. 
The younger man was sitting on the end of the bed, eyes on the door. He smiled softly as the red-head walked 
in. Around them was the detritus of their life; filled ashtrays, incense holders filled with ash, half burned 
candles, and the paraphernalia of their respective addictions. Dave's had started many years before and he felt 
a twitch of guilt for drawing the young man from the farm into it. 


Coloured drapes hung over the windows, shutting out the bright sunlight and casting an odd, pinkish light over 
the room. David looked adorable in it, his smile just there, eyes wide and watching him. When the younger man 


patted his lap, Dave felt himself twitch. 

"Take your pants off for me, please. You're wearing shorts, arent you?" 

Dave felt his voice hitch, his throat suddenly dry. He managed a nod. "Yes, sir." 

David's smile widened a little. "Good." 

It was months since that first, harsh whipping across the hood of the car. The one that had left him sobbing 
like a child before David had drawn him into his arms and kissed away his wounds. Back then, the younger man 


had promised him something similar. Only this time it would feel a lot better. 


Undoing his jeans, he pushed them down and stepped out of them. When he went to leave them in a pile on the 
floor, David spoke again, "Fold them up and put them to one side, please." 


Dave did as he was told before standing back before his boyfriend, hands clasped in front of him. The younger 
man looked him up and down, an appreciative look on his face. Beneath David's gaze, Dave felt himself shiver, 


his cock beginning to stir. 

David again patted his knees. "Please come and lie across my lap." 

Taking a deep breath, he stepped up to David and stretched himself over the younger man's lap. Planting his 
hands and feet against the floor, he lowered his head, hair sweeping the carpet. He swallowed and waited, the 
feeling of being on show making him ache with the promise of what was to come. His cock tried to harden 
against David's firm thighs. 

"You've got a beautiful ass." David stroked one globe before giving it a squeeze. "Nice, white skin. Love that the 
sun doesn't see this part of you. And love that you're wearing these white shorts. They make you look almost 


innocent. Can't wait to take them off and see your ass for myself." 


Dave sighed as David's hand worked over his rear, the soft cotton of his shorts teasing him. He felt oddly safe 


being sprawled over the younger man's lap, a feeling of security which he'd never felt before. 
"And l'm not gonna hurt you today, you know that right?" 

Lifting his head a little, Dave nodded. "Yeah, | know." 

"Just gonna make you feel good" He could hear the kindness in David's voice. 


"Thanks." 


David chuckled softly. "You don't have to thank me yet. Itll be enough just to see you come rice and hard for 


me. 


Dave wriggled a little, the words going straight through him. David's hand clamped into the small of his back, 
fingers creeping beneath his shirt. 


"Going to give you ten to start, okay? Then I'm gonna take your shorts down" 
He took a deep breath. "That's fine. Thank you." 


He didn't know why, but he felt the need to thank his boyfriend, a strange change from how he normally acted. 
Normally he'd be the one to have David pinned to the bed, rutting in to him as the younger man howled his 


name in pleasure. 

The first slap was gentler than he'd expected, the sting lasting only a second before it faded to a soft warmth. 
The second came a little harder. Clipping his right buttock, it made him wince and and hiss, his muscles 
tightening for a second. 

"Okay, sweetie?" 


Not lifting his head, he nodded. "Yeah." 


Another one caught the peak of both of his cheeks, the wonderful sting going straight through him. He could 
feel his cock hardening against David's thighs, the soft fabric of his shorts teasing his flesh. The fourth smack 
made him groan and shift, pressing himself harder against his boyfriend. 


After the fifth one landed, David paused and rubbed small circles against his ass. ‘How you feelin’? 
"Good" he managed to gasp. "Really good" 

"Can feel you getting’ hard 

"Yeah" 

"Come if you feel the need to, okay?" 


Gazing at the floor, Dave nodded and took a couple of deep breaths. Oh, he wanted to come. Wanted to see 


what it would feel like while he was sprawled over the younger man's lap. 


The final five came in quick succession, Dave whining and wriggling. Above him, David leaned his weight against 
Dave's back, holding him down and helping give him the friction he needed to rub his painfully hard cock against 
the bassist's thighs. None were as painful as what David had doled out all those months before. These were 
softer, gentler, more caring. There were spaces between the smacks, time for him to reflect and allow the 
heat and pain to ride through him. David's free hand was kept in the small of his back, rubbing small circles 


while the brunette whispered teasing words to him. Words about how he wanted Dave to reach orgasm. How 


he wanted to feel the redhead's seed through his jeans. 


Fingers hooked into the waistband of his shorts. Lifting his head, Dave gazed into the full length mirror which 
hung on the opposite wall. Holding his breath, he watched as David slowly pulled his shorts down and revealed 
his ass. The white cotton fabric was settled at the top of his thighs, his ass perfectly on show. 


"Gonna watch while | spank you?" David said. 

He nodded. "Yeah." 

"Enjoying it?" 

Grinding his groin against David, he chuckled. "What do you think?" 
His lover laughed softly. "Good." 


His body ached as he held the position But Dave didn't care. He enjoyed it, craved it when. And he loved 
watching how David gently stroked his offered cheeks, hand moving over it before squeezing each buttock. 


"Gonna spank you ‘til you come now, okay?" 
Dave nodded again. 


The crack of the first one echoed around the room and Dave howled softly, his back dipping, groin pressed 
closer to David's thighs. It felt good, really good. His cock was still confined to the front of his shorts, hard and 
demanding release. His whole body was wound tight and, with his toes braced against the floor, Dave rocked 
himself in time to the slaps. Each one cracked across his buttocks, pain and pleasure flaring through him in 


equal measures. His breathing became harder the more he rubbed himself, his fingers curling into the carpet. 


He grunted as David alternated the buttocks he was spanking. Two to the left, two to the right, three straight 
across both of them. Several cracked across the sensitive crease where thigh and ass cheek met, making Dave 
howl and groan. His orgasm was fast approaching, the knot in his stomach growing. He rocked himself harder, 


pressing himself closer, the tingling in his cock growing. 
"Harder!" he hissed at David. "Hit me harder. Gonna come." 


His boyfriend listened and tugged his shorts down a bit further. He landed several stinging slaps to the tops of 
Dave's thighs, the red-head howling with each other. Leaning heavily against his arms, Dave shuddered and 
moaned, his warm semen soaking the front of his shorts. He could barely hold himself upright as he continued 
rock slightly, the intense orgasm robbing him of any energy. A redness burst behind his eyes, blinding him, and 
he quietly growled his boyfriend's name. 


Slithering to the floor, Dave pulled off his sticky shorts and sat, head down as drew in deep breaths. From 


beneath his hair, he saw David stand and his eyes travelled up the long, denim clad legs. A small, damp spot 
darkened the thigh of his boyfriend's jeans. The sight of the mess he'd left behind made Dave's cock twitch 


again. 


Slowly David unzipped the tight jeans and pushed them to the tops of his thighs, his hard cock springing free. 


"Come on, sweetie. Time to let me have my fun ‘cause watching you writhe and come has made me really hot." 


Shuffling forward, Dave did as he was asked. Kneeling up, he wrapped a hand around the base of the younger 
man's cock. He didn't bother with niceties, just opened his throat and swallowed David's erection. Hands tangled 
in his hair, the bassist letting out a long, low groan. 


"Yeah, that's it, baby. That's it. Suck me good and hard. Make me fill your mouth." 


Mumbling, Dave let his eyes roll back into his head, his hand finding his own, suddenly raging erection David 
pulled at his hair, and Dave willingly followed, letting the younger man guide him. He followed the bassist's 
direction, his own stroking matching his sucking. All too soon, his head was pushed back, David's legs on either 


side of him as he fucked the red-head's throat. His hands tore at Dave's hair, the pain flaring through his 


scalp and only fuelling his own desire. 


"Oh, yeah, Dave. Fuck. You look so fuckin’ hot. You've got such a pretty mouth. So hot and wet. I'm gonna blow 
my load straight down your throat.” 


Tightening his throat, Dave lifted his free hand and reached between David's legs. His second, more powerful 
orgasm, was only moments away and he wanted his boyfriend to come with him, to experience the intense 
pleasure which burned through him. Cupping David's balls, he gently squeezed and rolled them, fingers ruming 
over the tight skin 


"Fuck, Dave. Fuck. Gonna. Gonna." 


Dave took a deep breath and, a second later, David's cock was throbbing, salty hot seed pumping down his 
throat. He couldn't take it all, some bubbling up out of his lips. How he didn't choke he didn't know. He caught 
himself as he came, his come spraying over his shirt and hand. A low groan rumbled from his chest, causing 


David to rock into his mouth once more. 

Sinking back, Dave wiped a hand over his mouth. He felt a figure kneel beside him. Turning, he looked at David 
and gave him a small smile. The younger man returned it and held out a towel. Taking it, he quietly cleaned 
himself up before he was swept up in an embrace, David hugging him close. 


"You did so welll Thank you!" 


Chuckling, he laid his head on David's shoulder and wrapped his arms around him. The warmth of the bassist's 
love flowed through him. "Thank you." 


"You should stand up and take a look at your ass in the mirror." David stood and held out his hand. Taking it, 
Dave pulled himself up and allowed himself to be lead to the mirror. Looking over his shoulder, he took in the 
redness which covered his rear. Smiling, Dave ran a hand over his ass, the warm pain flaring again 

"Looks good," he said, voice husky and low. 


"Does, doesn't it. Wanna do it again?" 


His smile widened to a grin as he looked back at his boyfriend. The innocence that often lit the farm boy's face 


was back, a tiny smile on his lips. It was enough to make his cock twitch again 


"Every damn day," he purred as he took a laughing and wriggling David in his arms. 


